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THE ADVANTAGES OF MT. DESERT. 


Fair Fiancée (departing with her loved one): WHAT HORRID TASTE OF HER TO BRING A SUIT 
AGAINST LEOPOLD FOR BREACH OF PROMISE! 

Hostess: AND HOW VERY AWKWARD FOR YOU BOTH. 

Leopold: OH, NOT AT ALL. MY LAWYER SAYS BAR HARBOR ENGAGEMENTS WON’T HOLD IN LAW. 




















“OQ@Mfike there's Life there's Hope.” 
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FEW months ago some of LIFE’s readers were shocked 
because we announced our belief that the class of sanc- 
timonious evil-doers who call themselves ‘Christian Scien- 
tists” is composed exclusively of knaves and fools. On 
Sunday, a week ago, our esteemed contemporary, the Sum, 
published a page of interviews with these quacks, and if any 
of our readers who were shocked on the occasion we have 
mentioned will take the trouble to read them, we are con- 
vinced that they will be compelled to admit that our charac- 
terization of these empirics was none too severe. So ridicu- 
lous an amount of twaddle as these interviews has never yet 
been in print outside of the “Christian Science” publica- 
tions, and the simple perusal of them ought to be sufficient 
to convict these charlatans, out of their own mouths, in the 
minds of all reasoning and reasonable persons. 
* * * 
OR instance, a woman who, with the assistance of a 
husband runs a school of “Christian Science” in this 
city, where pupils are charged for being given hypodermic 
injections of nonsense—for in its financial aspects “ Christian 
Science” is more than ordinarily material—explains that dis- 
ease is but a shadow, and when asked by a reporter if there 
is no such thing as disease, elucidates, as read in the follow- 
ing dialogue: 
‘*So far as you can see with your present understanding there are 
more diseased than healthy people. They are but the shadows.” 
‘‘Do you mean to say that the small-pox is a shadow? that 
rheumatism is a shadow ? that the fevers are shadows? that tumors 
and cancers and polypi are shadows, and that you can think them 





away ?” 

‘*To the people who suffer from such things they seem the most 
real things in the world, and it sounds almost too good to be true that 
only by a change of thinking the ugly tumor begins to dissolve and 
finally disappear! And so with all the others, But it is really true, 
and there are thousands of cases to prove it, if we will but take the 
time to investigate.” 

‘*Do you mean to say that a mere change of thinking can remove 
a tumor ?’ 

“*] do.” 

* 2 * 
NOTHER leading “ Christian Scientist,” of Boston, who 
is referred to by an admirer in the same line of char- 
latanry as a “battle-axe of the truth,” confidently asserts 


that he can live forever and likewise bestow immortality 
upon his patients—victims would be a better word. The 
dialogue between this quack and the reporter is as follows: 

‘¢ Then, under proper conditions, you think true Christian Scien- 
tists can live forever ?” 

‘* You mean in a physical or spiritual sense ?” 

‘*T mean the physical.” 

‘*T supposed you meant that, and my answer is yes.” 

‘Do you believe that you can sustain your own life indefinitely ?” 


“3 do.” 

‘*Then, why cannot you sustain others with the same perpetual 
life ?” 

‘‘T can under the right conditions.” 

‘* What are the right conditions ?” : 

‘* Well, a person whose mind is in accord with mine and who has 
arisen above the consciousness of physical existence can prolong his 
life for generations. I feel a great deal younger than I did ten years 
ago, and there is no reason why I should not continue to grow young.”’ 

* * * 

T should be borne in mind that this nonsensical rubbish 
emanates from the acknowledged leaders and repre- 
sentatives of ‘Christian Science,” and that this is the faith 
they all pretend to hold. Of course, no one denies the 
value of mental treatment in some diseases, but whatever 
good the “Christian Science” charlatans have done in this 
respect is offset by an enormous overbalance of evil. 
Several deaths have already been brought to public notice 
this year, due directly to the malpractice of these mounte- 
banks, and other deaths have been occasioned by neglect to 
call in responsible physicians until it has been too late, ow- 
ing to “Christian Science” sophistry. And the worst of it is 
that this pernicious influence is spreading. Carlyle’s classi- 
fication, ‘‘ mostly fools,” applies to the population of America 
as well as it did to that of England, and anything that seems 
like magic-healing is eagerly entertained by sick people of 
even ordinary intelligence. And it is by reason of this cir- 
cumstance that “ Christian Science”’ is a paying speculation, 
and that “colleges” for the instruction of the knaves who 
go into the business for money, and the deluded fools who 
go into it with the hope of doing good, are springing up all 

over the country. 





* * 


a is the reason why it is quite time for the pulpit and 
the press to take cognizance of this evil and use their 
best efforts to suppress it. Dr. Buckley, of the Chréstzan 
Advocate, wrote a Satirical exposition of this new fad for 
the Century, a year or more ago, but since then it has 
spread enormously, and is no longer a subject for jest or 
light treatment. Leonard Woolsey Bacon attacks the cult, 
from an evangelical point of view, in last month’s Forum, 
and his words should have weight with the upholders of that 
religious system upon which “Christian Science” is a blas- 
phemous mockery. 
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And sense of touch which brings the diamond ring. ta 
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THAT EXPLAINS IT. 


H, HA!” said the physician, “ fifty 
per cent. less deaths last week than 
I expected. By the way, how much 
medicine did I leave?” 

“ About half as much as usual, 
sir,” replied the attendant. 


THAT EXPLAINED IT. 


T the New York Hospital. 

SURGEON: What brought 

you to this dreadful condition? 

Were you run over by a Street- 
car? 

PATIENT: No, sir; I fainted, and 
was brought to by a member of 
the “Society of First Aid to the 
Injured.” 


A BARE POSSIBILITY. 
UMLEY (to whom Brown 
has just related a somewhat 
zncredtble story): 1 don't believe, 
Brown, that such a thing could 
happen ! 

BROWN: Happen? Why my 
wife saw it happen only this morn- 
ing! 

DUMLEY (afologetically) : Oh, I 
beg pardon; if Mrs. Brown saw it happen, and told you the 
story herself, why of course there is a possibility of its 
being true. 





ITS DAY OUT. 


lage seca (to wazter): Some cheese, please ? 
WAITER: Beg pardon, sir. Very sorry, sir. Cheese 
out, sir. 
CUSTOMER: That so? When do you expect it back ? 


A CAREFUL MOTHER. 


ae LITTLE BOY (¢0 good little boy): Hey, Johnny, 

does yer wan’ ter take a hand in de ball game? 

Goop LITTLE Boy: No, I thank you; my mamma 
doesn’t allow me to play with bad boys. 

BAD LITTLE Boy: What’s de matter—does yer ma tink 
you'll make de bad boys wuss ? 





Emma (who has over $20,000 a year of her own): DO YOU THINK, 
FANNY, THAT HE LOVES ME FOR MYSELF ALONE? 

Fanny (who has had experience): YES, INDEED! OF COURSE HE 
CANNOT MARRY YOUR MONEY WITHOUT YOU, AND I REALLY THINK 
HE WOULD AS SOON LOVE YOU WITH IT; AND THAT IS A VERY 


PASSIONATE SORT OF LOVE—FOR A MAN, 
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VAE VICTIS. 
. down your head, ye haughty clam ; 
Ye oyster, say a prayer : 
The month that hath an r is come, 
You're on the bill of fare. 
* * * 
Sten navigators, one a river-boatman of this city and 
the other a canal-faring man of Buffalo, have invented 
a new method of duelling. Last week they bombarded each 
other on the North River at about forty yards, one using 
coal as a weapon and the other a revolver; the man with the 
revolver getting the worst of it. The incident suggests, 
however, that a new interest would be added to duelling if 
the challenged person might choose his own weapon, and 
a different one for his antagonist. There would be fewer 
duels if the man of honor who made the challenge ran the 
risk of being obliged to fight with a razor while his antago- 
nist used an elephant gun. 
* * * 
LL doubts as to the authenticity of the sea-serpent may be 
set at rest. A man has written to a newspaper, who 
knows another man who is remarkable “both for his intelli- 
gence and his cool judgment, and careful and accurate 
observation,” and who saw the beast, reptile, or fish, as the 
case may be, fifty-four years ago. The man who saw the 
serpent cannot remember just where it was, though “it may 
been off Block Island, possibly Fisher’s Island or Vine- 
yard Sound ;” but his recollection of the event is “as clear 
to-day as it was an hour after,” though, not having a glass, 
he did not “get as perfect a view as did the master and mate.” 
* * * 
EVERTHELESS, there can be little doubt about the 
incident, as this corroborative paragraph sufficiently 
demonstrates : 


The captain, looking through his glass, declared it to be a sea- 
serpent, and, ordering a boat lowered, immediately started a crew in 
pursuit, asserting most emphatically that if he could capture that 
animal his fortune would be made. The mate, who had also the use 
of the glass, was much moved by the sight and said he had often 
heard of the sea-serpent but never believed in its existence until then. 

If the captain asserted emphatically that his fortune would 
be made if the serpent was captured, and the mate was much 
moved by the sight, the incident is undoubtedly genuine and 


the marine myth established as a reality. 


* * * 
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trying to mix politics and religion, politics, like oil, gets 


on top. 
* * * 





EORGE GOULD says he didn’t run into the Az/de- 
garde on purpose. The Goulds are not pirates—at 
least not at sea. 









R. WALTER BESANT permits himself to hope that, 
in view of the increase of Earth’s English-speaking 
population, and the prospect of international copyright, our 
grandchildren may live to see authors living in luxury on 
their earnings. While Mr. Besant is expecting and has his 
hand in, why doesn’t he expect that our grandchildren will 
be superior to the enervating charms of luxury, and, having 
food, shelter and clothes, will disdain the worry of large 
possessions, and prefer to have their fun with their souls? 
When the time comes when success and riches are not 
interchangeable terms, the world will have made progress 
indeed! 
* * * 
HE London Telegraph is discussing whether marriage 
is played out. 
One phase of it certainly is—the marriage of American 
heiresses to impecunious British noblemen. 


* * * 


OUR 
FRESH AIR 
FUND 





Before After 


HE fresh food absorbed by the diminutive beneficiaries of this 

fund during their summer outing does them nearly as much good 

as the fresh air. Imagine the feelings of a half-starved child upon 

having his yearning interior actually filled, not only once but regu- 

larly for two weeks with good, wholesome food ; and think of the fun 

in gratifying that appetite! There are thousands of these unfurnished 
stomachs still waiting for your dollars. 


Previously rs $5, 515.81 
M. W. and S. r 15.00 
Crowell 3.00 
Isabel Rodman 10.00 
Everett and Virginia . ‘ ° . 4 3.00 
Little Madeline ‘a , ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ + 5.00 
W. S. 5 . . . 3.00 
“In His Name” 1.00 
A.D. .. 10,00 
Three Little Chicks 10.00 
Majorie and Curtis 12.00 
Fred . 1.00 
Battledore Contest, “Plymouth, Mass. 3.00 


Proceeds of Tableaux given at the Farragut House 


for the Lire Fresh Air Fund . 00 
E.R. Bellman . 3.00 
‘*Wanderer” from the Atlantic ‘Coast . . eo 
B.. Ww. C. . . ‘ . - 20.00 
M. H. O., Catskill, N. Y. 3.00 
A. B. C, D. . 3.00 
E.R.H.andM.H.. 3.00 
Proceeds of Leap Year German giv en by Young 

Ladies Summering at East Hampton, L. I. 21.00 

. . . . ‘ ‘ 2.50 


Belle River 
G. H. D. 


Re ts coe ee a 
Beef ‘ : . > 9.00 
Total, eg Pet a © « $5,737-31 
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THE CORRECT VERSION. 


Mrs. H.: NORAH, DID Mrs, RICHLY LEAVE ANY MESSAGE 
WHEN YOU TOLD HER I WAS NOT AT HOME? 
Norah: No, MA’AM, SHE DIDN’T; BUT SHE LOOKED VERY 


MUCH PLEASED. 





THE HEART OF THE SOUTHERN CATSKILLS. 


OHN BURROUGHS, in the August Cen/ury, has given a 
J delightful description of the least known part of the 
Catskills—a region free from the American “hotel girl” and 
“hotel boy,” and from the frivolous woman who carries an 
elaborately turned ‘“ Alpine-stock,” decorated with a red 
ribbon. A hundred or more of choice spirits who have long 
known this beautiful region, will perhaps regret that Mr. 
Burroughs has given it such enticing publicity. And, while 
appreciating his delicate and acute perceptions of the nat- 
ural beauties of the Woodland Valley and of Slide Moun- 
tain, they will quietly laugh in their sleeves at the element 
of literary exaggeration which enters into his account of the 
difficulties attending the ascent of this highest peak of the 
Catskills. 

Not that the climb up Slide Mountain is a thing to be 
taken as a “constitutional” before dinner, or to be recom- 
mended to invalids and children-—but to speak of “ bringing 
Slide to terms,” or “skirmishing with him at a distance,” 
or “ laying siege to Slide” through several seasons, or under- 
taking the “actual assault re-enforced by two other brave 
climbers,” is a kind of poetic license which will amuse any 
man with a sound pair of legs who has made the ascent 
from the Woodland Valley—which, as Mr. Burroughs says, 
is certainly much harder than the easy walk from Dutcher’s 
in Big Ingin Valley. 


‘LiFe 





LIDE MOUNTAIN is 4,220 feet high, a fine, imposing 
hill in the midst of other hardly less impressive peaks. 
Like most of the Catskills it is covered with nice, clean timber, 
and very little annoying underbrush. Even when you ascend 
its steepest side, where there is no trail, you will find little 
trouble in picking out a practicable pathway. True, there 
are not a few wind-pumping rocks along the way, and you 
will be glad to rest on fallen trees a score of times before 
you reach the summit, while your heart pounds away in 
your body, and along your neck, and in your head like a 
hydraulic ram. That is to be expected in climbing any 
mountain of pretension. When you are half way up you 
are ready to vow that you would not do it again for a fabu- 
lous sum of money; when you are fairly on the summit you 
feel that perhaps you have been more than rewarded; and 
probably you will undertake the same tramp next season 
without any unusual inducement. 
* 


NDEED, it may please Mr. Burroughs to know that a 

few years ago three young men, fresh from desks and 
pulpit, and without any special qualifications as “brave 
climbers,” did, with a competent guide, ascend Wittenburg, 
Cornell and Slide, and return to their starting-place in the 
Woodland Valley—all between the hours of 9 A. M. and 9 
P.M. This little excursion of twenty-five miles was enlivened 
with seven hours of rain, sleet and hail. They ascended Slide 
from the precipitous side toward Cornell and came down the 
rocky path so graphically described by Mr. Burroughs. 
Two or three inches of water made miniature cataracts all 
along the way, and down these the young men slid when 
other means of transit failed. 

1 believe it can be proved that these mild adventurers 
have since “bragged,” more or less, over their feat; they 
have, perhaps, had some notion that they “ beat the record,” 
and proved themselves anything other than “tenderfeet.” 
But, even to a perfectly friendly and admiring audience, I do 
not believe that they have ventured to depict the benignant 
Old Silde as a terrible monster to be “taken by siege,” or 
‘“‘skirmished with,” or “assaulted” by “ brave climbers ” dur- 
ing a three days’ campaign. It will hardly do to bestow the 
honors of the Matterhorn upon this respectable peak whose 
summit is not above the line of vegetation. 


* * 





Droch. 

NEW BOOKS - 

A MEXICAN GIRL, By Frederick Thickstun. 
A Sea Change. By William D. Howells. Boston: 


3oston: Ticknor & Co. 
Ticknor & Co, 


Battles and Leaders of the Civil War. Parts XXI. and XXII. New 
York: The Century Co, 

Pictures of Hellas. By Peter Mariager. New York: Wm. S. Gotts- 
berger. 

From Lands of Exile. By Pierre Loti. New York: Wm. S. Gotts- 
berger. 


A Mere Child. 

‘* Undine,’ and ‘* Sintram and his Companions.” 
Foqué. New York and London: G. P. Putnam’s Sons. 

Media, Babylon and Persia. ‘* Story of the Nations ”’ series. 
and London: G. S. Putnam’s Sons. 

Crucify Her. By Ramsay Morris. 
Company. 

Aulnay Tower. 


By L. B. Walford. New York: Henry Holt & Co. 
By De La Motte 


New York 
New York: The Electric Publishing 


By Blanche Willis Howard. Boston: Ticknor & Co. 


The Princess Daphne. Chicago, New York and San Francisco: Belford, 
Clarke & Co. 




































TO E—, WITH SOME FLOWERS. 


RAY accept my roses, 
Kor in them you see 
Little perfumed pages, 
With sweet thoughts from me. 






Humbly they salute you, 
Low their heads they bend, 

Thus they tell the homage 

That to you I send. 


TOO HIGH A VALUATION. 


USTOMER (¢o bird fancier): My wife 

wants a parrot. What’s the lowest you 
will take for that bird ? 

BIRD FANCIER: Fifty dollars, sir, is rock- 
bottom. 

PARROT: Come off, you’ve tried to sell me 
for twenty ! 

EMEMBER, brother, when courting an 

heiress, that beauty is but skin deep. FROM AFRIC’S BURNING SHORES. 










THERE HAD BEEN A SHIPWRECK, AND THE WARDROBE OF A BURLESQUE 
SHE MISUNDERSTOOD. TROUPE HAD BEEN WASHED ASHORE, IT WAS THE GOOD FORTUNE OF OWACKERRY 
E: Do you like Punch ? 
ee ; . SELF IN A FAIRY WAND AND A SHORT SKIR‘ = EXCITED THE ENVY OF cE 
SHE (from Cincinnatt) : No, but I’m RT SKIRT, HE EXCITED THE ENVY OF MOKE 
AND MUNGO YO VERY DESPICABLE NATIVES THE LOCALITY 
very fond of beer. D MUNGO, TWO VERY DESPICABLE NATIVES OF THE LOCALITY, 


















TO SECURE THE SAID WARDROBE IN ITS ENTIRETY, AND UPON ARRAYING HIM- 





Herr Von Blaiermutche: VELL, Miss BESSIE, VOT YOU TINK OV MINE BLAYING, ALRETTY ? 


Bessie (of Boston): OH, THERE ARE NO musce domestica ON YOU, PROFESSOR ! 
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The happiest 
person aboard. 
She is bringing 
home the re- 
mains of her 
late husband, 





She: My love, there is \ 
a@ nice seat. 

He (sotto voce): The on- 
ly spot on the ship where 
I can’t see what goes on. 






They met abroad, 
and are to be mat 
ried in New York. 





“His Lordship: 
Having obtained 
a divorce in Eng- 
land I ought to 
be able to cap- 
tivate some rich 
American, 
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So I shall be at home to 
marry Frank. Ah, me! 
I wish it were the officer 


. I met in Hambourg. 
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met abroad, 
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REMORSE. 


Doctor Jack: HOW'S THIS—ON THE SICK LIST? 

Algy : Ya-as. WEALLY, I CAN’T STAND THIS WILD LIFE ! THWEE 
CIGAWETTES AND A GLASS OF WINE LAWST NIGHT, AND HAD TO 
GET UP THIS MORNING BEFORE NINE. I MUST WEFORM. 


NOT FOR PUBLICATION. 


I EV. CHARLES POUNDTEXT (who has been writ- 
ing his sermon, looking up suddenly): Maria, will 
you take the children out of the room for a few minutes ? 
MRS. POUNDTEXT (2# surprise): Certainly, my dear. 
But—are they annoying you ? 
REV. POUNDTEXT: Not at all; but I have just dipped 
the mucilage brush in the ink-well, and I would like to be 
at liberty to make a few remarks. 





SAME THING BOTH WAYS. 


1. (rhetoric class): Miss Purplebloom, you 
may express the thought “ Necessity is the mother of 
invention” in different words. 

Miss PURPLEBLOOM: “Iavention is the daughter of 
necessity.” 


MAY CAUSE A RELAPSE. 


ANDLORD (mountain resort house): Well, sir, I trust 
that inhaling our mountain air will enable you to re- 
turn to the city with renewed strength and vigor, 
GUEST: Can't tell yet ; it all depends on the bill. 
N incredible story reaches us of an Anarchist who has 
discontinued the drinking of beer, because the froth 
on it looks so much like soap-suds. 
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INTRODUCING LORD CHUMLEY. 


NEw YoRK, Friday Evening, 1888. 
My D-DEAR BWOTHER: 


This will be handed to you by my nephew, Lord Chumley, 
if s-some other fellow d-doesn’t find it and hand it to you 
first. I s-suppose if Chumley is my nephew he must be 
yours too. D-dam funny coincidence that. I s-suppose if 
he was my niece it would be the s-same way, or if he was 
my aunt. It’s j-just the same with a fellow’s father and 
mother, and his wife and children—n-no it isn’t, either. How 
the d-devil d-does it happen that if you and I are bwothers, 
my father is your father, and my mother is your mother; 
b-but my wife isn’t your wife, and my mother-in-law isn’t 
your mother-in-law. I wish she was. I'll be hanged if I 
understand it, but I'll ask Lady Mary and let you know 
next post. 

Chumley’s a fool, you know, but you'// like him. He goes 
falling in love, and fighting villains, and taking c-cold baths 
in the morning, and all that sort of thing; b-but he isn’t half 
a b-bad fellow when you come to know him. He has an 
annoying habit of going about s-singing a s-song he calls 
“S-some Day,” and I wish you’d break him of it. He c-can't 
sing, and he d-doesn’t know the s-song, you know, and it’s 
vewy twying to a fellow’s nerves to have to hear him. 

D-don’t think he’s altogether a fool. He knows j-just 
about as much as you do, but is very brave and kind- 
hearted, and all that rot, and is making love to a pretty 
young woman. He pwoposed marriage to her, but wher she 
said she’d send him an answer, he began singing “ S-some 
D-day,” and she refused him on the spot. 

S-some people say he t-talks like me, b-but he d-doesn't. 
He st-stutters. 

B-be good to Chumley. 
money, s-so don’t ask him. 


I t-told him not to lend you any 


Your affectionate bwother, 


DUNDREARY. 


P.S.—You should see the t-twins, Sam. They're jolly 
little beggars. One of them has the c-colic, and the other 
Then the other one has the c-colic, and the other 
one cwies. They look so much alike that the fellow who 
cwies thinks that he’s the one with the c-colic, when it’s 
really the other fellow. It’s vewy jolly to s-sit and watch 


cwies. 


them, and I spend most of the time in nursery, smoking. 
Metcalfe. 
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Sweet Philis loves, I clearly see, 
And is no longer Fancy-free ; 


My fate its own anomalie. 
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For while behind her dainty head 
Pink taper fingers clasp’d, I read 


Like gladness of Eternitie, \ 
Shut deep in orbes of Exstacie, \ 
That neath their silken lashes said : 

‘** Sweet Philis loves.’ 


And I depart consistentlie, 

One more to go his ways and free; 
To rove as rove he may (till wed), \ 
While other hearts chance may be lead, ‘ 

To know, the Golden Calf, not me, 1S 

Sweet Philis loves. 
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Excited Enthusiast: ARE WE LIVIN’ IN A REPUBLIC OR UNDER 


A DESPOTISM? I’VE EXAMINED THAT FENCE, AN’ THEY’VE BIN 
AN’ STOPPED UP ALL THE CRACKS AN’ KNOT-HOLES! 
Chorus: SHAME! SHAME!! 


CONCERNING THE LATE CROWLEY. 


F any citizen supposes that it is not worth while to do his best even 
in a humble calling, his error should be brought home to him by 
the death of Remus Crowley. 

Mr. Crowley was a modest creature. He made no pretensions to 
wealth, learning, political influence, or even to a particularly nice 
discrimination in the choice of attire. He lived in the same town 
with Mr. Gould, Mr. Vanderbilt, Mr. Hewitt, Mr. Fellows, and Mr. 
Berry Wall, but he was the rival of no one of them. And yet, it is 
doubtful if any of the lot would be so sincerely mourned by the 
people of Gotham, or get newspaper eulogies so long and so en- 
thusiastic as his. 

The reason is that he stuck to what he originally undertook and 
did his best. When he came to New York he was a sort of ape, 
and it was his purpose so to coftinue. The temptations of the 
metropolis had no effect on him, Unlike most newcomers, he did 
not neglect his true vocation for pursuit of wealth, the chase after 
fleeting pleasure, or the acquisition of a cheap notoriety. He had 
talents that might have made him the centre of admiring groups at 
Delmonico's, a favorite in some of the clubs, and the delight of 
many social circles. Wherever the ladder might have been placed 
it is likely that Crowley would have verified Mr. Webster’s observa- 
But, from all the 
allurements of society, of politics, and of professional life, he held 
aloof, and McAllister's CCCC. knew him only by reputation; with 
all his unbounded popularity, he never allowed himself to become a 
candidate for office. Denying himself even the solace of family ties, 


tion, and found that there was room at the top. 












CURIOSITY PUNISHED. 


he stuck to his humble dwelling in Central Park, and busied himself with 
the work of his calling until the climate killed him. 

But his example survives, and there is no question that it is valuable to 
persons who are capable of appreciating it. When will the men of New 
York be half as resolute in being men as Crowley was in being an ape ? 
To be a Man may not be much, but it is the finest thing on earth; and yet 
the streets are full of fellow-citizens of ours who give their manhood no 
chance, who, not driven by sore straits, but having the power to choose, choose 
the shadows—riches, pleasure, notoriety—and invest their lives in them, 
while the substance, the true life, slips through their fingers. 

It’s too bad about Crowley—too bad that he died—for his was a credit- 
able life. He succeeded in a true sense. He scorned to sell his birthright 
for a mess of pottage, and was satisfied to work out what was in him and 
die an ape. He is to be stuffed, they say, and kept that future generations 
may know that there was one New Yorker who never cared to be excessively 


rich, nor to be one of McAllister’s CCCC. 
KE... I. 


BUSINESS MATTERS. 


R. FREDERIC SPYRGE 
re (at Saratoga): Aw—lI 
“A did intend, Miss Smithers, 
to spend the summer in 
Europe, but business mat- 
ters of pressing importance 
kept me at home. 

SHE: Yes, I heard papa 
say, only a day or two ago, 
that times are very hard. 





HE confidence most people are 
compelled to place in the metre is 
one sort of a gas-trust, and a very unsatisfactory one at that. 


KEEPING IT A DARK SECRET. 
of LARENCE, dear,” said the girl anxiously, “‘ what in the 
world do you suppose papa wouldn't say if he knew that 
you drank beer? You know how very strict he is.” 
“But he doesn’t know it, darling,”’ responded Clarence, reassur- 
ingly; “we had a drink together to-day, and we both took whisky.” 





CONTRARY TO TRADITION. 


" OUNG man,” he said, solemnly, “do you 
realize that the truly wise man doesn’t think 
that he knows as much as he really does know?” 
“Oh, yes, sir,” was the reply, “and the man who 
isn’t truly wise thinks he knows it all, and when he 
jumps in he generally gets there with both feet.” 


bee you see a young man get off of a North 
River boat with an Alpenstock in his hand, 
the chances are that he has been up as far as Ron- 
dout for a day’s outing. 











Johnnie (astride the turtle): THAT’S IT, JIMMIE, PUNCH 
HIM AGAIN! WHEN HE GETS REAL MAD AND POPS HIS 
HEAD OUT, I’LL JAM THIS STICK DOWN AND KETCH HIM 
‘ROUND THE NECK. YOU CAN FOOL THEM THAT WAY 


EVERY TIME, 





IN THINKING IT OVER AFTERWARDS THEY CONCLUDED 
THEY HAD BEEN WORKING AT THE WRONG END. 
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WY doth the little busy bee, 
And Blaine, and Burchard, too, 
Forever sting the G. O. P. ? 
‘*It is their nature to.” 
—The Cartoon. 

SHE (dlushing) : What did papa say last night, George, when you 
went to gain his consent to woo and win me? 

HE (somewhat embarrassed) : Well— er — to tell the truth, Clara, 
in some way we got to discussing politics, and I forgot all about the 
other matter. Ah, darling, are you sure that you will always love me 
as you do now? 

SHE (coldly): I beg of you, Mr. Sampson, let us talk about the 
tariff question.— Sun. 


DarBy : But, my dear, there are no microbes in tobacco. 
Joan : Um—shows their sense ! (Subject dropped) —Lozdon Punch. 


‘My young friend,” said old Mr. Surplus to young Mr. Giddiboy, 
‘*do you not think that you were rash to ask my daughter to marry 
you when you are not able to support her?” ‘‘ Well,” said the 
young man craftily, ‘‘ perhaps I was. I admit my fault and throw 
myself on your generosity, sir.” ‘‘ That's right,” declared the old 
gentleman. ‘‘ You shall not lose by it, I assure you. There, sir, is 
a nickel to pay your car-fare home. No thanks, if you please. Good- 
day, Mr. Giddiboy,”—Chicago News. 
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MR. SHENTPERSHENT (a@¢ hotel table, a summer resort): Mein 
cracious! Isaac, you little vool! Vat vor you ask for bret ? 

LITTLE Isaac: I vant bret mit my meat, fadder. 

MR. SHENTPERSHENT: Shust hear dat! He vants bret ven bret 
sell for only fife cents a loaf, an’ he gan't eat a kavater off a loaf, an’ 
I pay fife tollars a day at dis hotel. Here, Isaac, eat dis bottle off 
olives. Dey cost von tollar a bottle.—Cartoon. 


A YACHTING party in Australia has been devoured bysharks. The 
sharks are believed to have greatly enjoyed the party.— Chicago 
Journal, 


HAMERSLEY : How did you enjoy Campobello, Freddy ? 

CARRINGTON: Immensely! I was the only man on the island for 
two weeks. 

HAMERSLEY : That explains a letter I got from my cousin who is 
there; but she was charitable enough to ascribe the seclusion of the 
young ladies to the weather.— 7zme. 


‘* Yes, father,” he said to old Mr. Hayseed, ‘‘ I've graduated, and 
my education is complete. I spose I know about everything. Now 
I must choose a field where my abilities can be used to the best 
advantage. I want a large field where I will have plenty of room.” 
‘*Son,” replied the old man, ‘there is the ten-acre cornfield, and you 
kin have it all to yourself."— Harper's Bazar. 


MR. ISAACSTEIN: I sells you dot coat, my frent, for sayventeen 
tollar; you dake hum along! 

CUSTOMER: I thought, Isaacstein, that you didn’t do business on 
Saturday. Isn't this your Sunday ? 


MR. ISAACSTEIN (27 @ low, reverent tone of voice): My frent, to 
sell a coat like dot for sayventeen tollar vas not peesness, dot vas 
charity.— 77me. 


| ANNOUNCEMENT. 


KERAKAVER 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 


Pine Res 19 East 21st St., N. Y. 
Texture CovynianrEn. 2d door East from Broadway. 
and CELEBRATED HATS ss ; ; 

. With a view of advancing the 

Tint. — very liberal patronage accorded 

Packer’s Tar Soap removes impairments LADIES’ ROUND HATS. to my Specialty, I would inform 


of the skin, and establishes in their stead that health- 
ful, brilliant, natural cuticle which must be the 


178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts., 


patrons and the discriminating 
classes, that on return from my 


basis of all Beautiful Complexions. 





You can live at home and make more money at wor for us 


1 than at anything ese in the world. Either sex ; all ages. Coste 
ly outfit FREE. Terms FRE«. Address, TRUE & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


Sundboras 
E DE NIA 
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Lundborg’s Perfumes are for sale by almost all 
Druggists and Dealers in Toilet Articles, but if, for 
any reason, they cannot be so obtained, send for a 
Price List to 


LADD & COFFIN, 
PROPRIETORS AND MANUFACTURERS, 


and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St., 
NEW YORK. 


Palmer House, Chicago. 


914 Chestnut St., Phila. 





JOHN PATTERSON & CO. 
Tailors and Importers, 


Patterson Building, 
Nos, 25 and 27 W. 26th St. 


NEW YORK. 





annual visit to the most noted 
European Centres of Fashion and 
Marts of Choicest Goods, I am 
now prepared /o show designs and 
models in Wraps, Gowns, Jackets 
and styles which cannot be ouwf- 
matched by any one in my line. 


ROSS BELFAST 





GINGER ALE 


raspBerrY A()Y AT, 
VINEGAR 
56 Pine St., N.Y. 121 Broad St., Boston. 








24 Barclay Street, cor. Church St., N. Y. 















prac PIANOS 


.C.BRIGGS & 6 
. APPLETON ST. BOSTON MASS. 
MANUFACTURERS OF 


















GRACEFUL DESIGNS ++ SOLID ]NSTRUCTION 
MATCHLESS ‘TONE - + BEAUTIFUL FINISH, 








LADIES’ TAILOR 


By appointment to the Queen of England. 


OPENING OF NEW PREMISES 


ABOUT SEPTEMBER 15, WITH 
NEW AND ORICINAL MODELS OF 
AND HATS. 


through to 1132 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


COWNS, 


COATS, 
210 FIFTH AVENUE, 





MANTLES, 


Mantle 
Department. 


In consequence of the 
increased space at our 
disposal, the Mantle De- 
partment has been reor- 
ganized, and will in future 
form a prominent feature 
in our business. 


Mourning 
Department. 


In cases of emergency, 
mourning can be _ fur- 
nished within 24 hours. 





RAILWAY 


SOLID AND COMPLETE 


YESTIBULED TRAINS 


BUFFET COMPARTMENT CARS 


FREE RECLINING CHAIR CARS 
RUN DAILY BETWEEN 


CHICAGO # ST. LOUIS 


The only Road operating such magnificent train s: rvice 
between the two cities. 

No extra charge exacted over this route. 

The Direct and most Popular Line running through 
cars between 


ST. LOUIS, NEW YORK AND BOSTON. 


Ticket Agents in the United States or Canada can tell 
you all about this Railway, or you can address 
JOHN McNULTA, K. H. WADE, 
Receiver, Gen. Sup’t, 
S. W. SNOW, Gen. Pass. Ag’t. 
CHICACO. 


THE ARMSTRONG 
1S. §. GENTLEMEN'S GARTER, 


Made without Rubber! 
The Elasticity is given by Nickel-Plated 
Brass Springs, like the well-known Duplex 
Ventilated Garter for Ladies, which have 
given such universal satisfaction, and are 
recommended by the Medical Fraternity as 
THe Onty GARTER TO WEAR FOR 
HEALTH AND COMFORT. 
Tue Onty Garter Fit To BE Worn IN 
WarM WEATHER. 
For Sale by all First-class Dealers in 
Notions and Furnishings. 





MANUFACTURED BY 


THE ARMSTRONG MFG. CO. 


BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 
GEO. MATHER’S SONS 


RINTING INK 


60 JOHN STREET, N. Y. 
THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH 
OUR SPECIAL - LIFE - INK. 








IMPORTERS AND RETAILERS OF 


Rich Silks, Satins and Velvets, 


High 


Goods, 


Cotton 
Gloves, Paris 
Millinery, Muslin 


Underwear, Corsets, Laces, Ribbons, Buttons, 


Class Dress Fabrics, Linens, 


Hosiery, Underwear, 


Upholstery and Curtains, 


Notions and Trimming. 


SAMPLES SENT FOR SELECTION. 


Sa 








The connecting link of Pullman travel between Chicago, 
Indianapolis, Cincinnati, Louisville and Florida Resorts. 
Send for Guide. E. O. McCORMICK, G. P. A., Chicago. 


H. B. KIRK & CO. 


CAN SUPPLY 
SICK-ROOM 
FOR GRAND DINNERS 
FOR FAMILY USE, 


RELIABLE WINES : 
AND LIQUORS 


THAT ARE WELL MATURED 
ALSO MEDIUM AGES 
No other House can furnish ‘‘OLD CROW RYE.” 
69 FULTON STREET, 9 WARREN STREET, 
BROADWAY AND 27TH STREET. 
ESTABLISHED 1853. 





FOR THE 




















DECORATION 
FURNITURE 
CURTAINS 


133 FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK 





“HAMMOND” 





__ ; 


TYPEWRITER. 


HIGHEST AWARDS: 


London, New York, New Orleans, Boston. 


SEND FOR 
‘* What Folks Say of the Hammond Typewriter,” to 


THE HAMMOND TYPEWRITER CO, 


292-298 AVENUE B. 











Sw: SIMMONS &Co 





‘HEADQUARTERS 


For Flags, Banners, Tents, Torches, Uniforms, 
Drums, Names of Candidates, Portraits, Ban 
dannas, Flag Handkerchiefs, Pins— everythin 
used in Campaigns. Firemen’s, Military and 
Sporting Goods, Prices lower than any others. 
Send five cents for full Illustrated Catalogue. 


G. W. SIMMONS & CO., 
32 to 44 NORTH STREET, BOSTON, MAS 








